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hat a funny way to escape 





















And for a SORE THROAT 
— of course 


Listerine built its reputation on 
its ability to quickly check sore 
throat which is also caused by 
germs. At the first symptom of 
trouble, gargle with it full 
strength. Repeat the treatment 
frequently. 





a cold! 


VOID a cold by rinsing the 
hands with full strength 
Listerine? 
Sounds strange, doesn’t it? 
But there’s nothing strange 
about it. Just common sense, 
as any doctor will tell you. 
The live germs of conta- 
gious cold (the serious kind) 
are usually borne to the 
mouth on food carried by 
germ-laden hands. 
The usual washing with 
soap and water is not enough 
to remove or destroy them. 


So physicians urge the use of 


a safe, but powerful, antisep- 
tic to attack the germs before 
they reach the throat. 

What could be better for 
this purpose than clean, sooth- 
ing Listerine—and so power- 
ful, when used full strength, 
that it kills even the virulent 
Bacillus Typhosus (typhoid) 
germs in 15 seconds? 

It is not necessary to use a 
large amount of Listerine. 
Just enough to wet the hands. 
A wise precaution for every- 
and especially for moth- 





one 
ers preparing children’s food. 
Lambert Pharmacal Company, 
St. Louis, Mo., U.S. A. 


LISTERINE 


THE SAFE ANTISEPTIC 


JOINED YET? 
Get in the circle of men who've 
found the perfect shav:e—the 
cool shave with 


LISTERINE SHAVING CREAM 


















If vou haven't already dis 
covered Siegfried Sassoon’s 
“Memoirs of a Fox-Hunting 
Man’ —we are a little late in 
getting around to it you have a 
treat in store. It comes pretty 


close to literary riection. In 


i 
exquisite prose, it hymns a pas 
toral of pre-war English country 
life, ending on the jarring note 
of the war and the futility there 

of Sassoon, you may recall, 


fought in the war but was also a 


prominent war-time pacifist. 
Subtly ind without the bark of 
i single pu fistic dogma, this 
charming book reflects his pro- 


found poet love of peace, 


Sp aking of peace, “Love in 
Chicago”. by Charles Walt. is 
crude but compelling first novel 
of a hell- raising passion in the 
Telling of the lech 
of a venomous beer-baron for a 
baker’s beautiful daughter, it 
sweeps along to a violent. finish 
that is at once hateful but terri 
bly stirring. The thing is un 
holily real. The lustful racketeer 
is one of the most sinister figures 
in all evildom. A hard book of 
hard doings in a hard age. 

The Frantic Young Man, by 
Charles Samuels, is worth trying 


underworld. 


m your skimmer. A_ would-be 
Casanova sets out to induce young 
ladies that his charms are worth 
harvesting but he finds the young 
things are not having any. His 
failures are amusing to follow 
but hardly meant for the eves of 
vour maiden Aunt. 

The re 1s suc h a nice mixture of 
horror and mystery sustained 
thruout The House That Whis- 
pered, by Samuel Eme rv, that 
despite a certain obviousness you 
will find it a first-rate curdler. 
Walls whispe r and spooks wander 
nocturnally around an old Ver 
mont house. We guarantee night 
mares if you read it around mid 
night. 

The Seven Dials Mystery, by 
Agatha Christie, is well up to that 
clever lady's ability to fashion 
laughs, plot-twists, blood and love 
into an entertaining whole. 

Here’s How Again. by Judge 
Jr., is a new collection of bon 
mots and cocktail recipes for 
those who have worn out the last 
batch. We deem it the’ best lit 
erary work of the vear and it is 
our unqualified choice for the 
Pulitzer Prize. 


| 
} oe . 
Trev SHANE 






WYCAG-BooRS Norman 
Rocnwell tells fj 





Jim Henry—famous Mennen salesman—is inter 
Cream.... This photograph shows him talking t 


2a painiin 








viewing some famous users of Mennen Shaving 


Norman Rockwell, the famous painter 
front cover of the Saturday Eveni Post. 


7 ean put more Chuckles in my pictures 


when I've had this COOL shave” 


ORMAN ROCKWELL:— Sure, Jim, 
you the dope on the 
I like to paint ho 
bi * s, but ] ce rtainly don’t like to look 


like one... That’s why I shave care 


I'll give 
artistic shave... 


fully—every day... Being a particular 
cuss, I’ve experimented with shaving 
creams almost as much as I’ve exper 
imented with colors. 

“I guess I was one of the first to try 
that Menthol-iced of yours. .. 1 don’t 
know what’s in the cream, but I do 
know that it gives my face a keen 
cool tingle that I’ve never had from 
any other shaving cream. . . There's 
a real kick to it! Some day, maybe, 
I'll do a painting of a happy shaver 
with his tube of Mennen. You know, 
Jim—that would be a self-portrait!” 


Mennen Menthol-iced — 
The Young Man’s Shave! 


Tuere is a dash and a cool invigora- 
tion in Mennen Menthol-iced that is 
typically young 


modern! The lather 








has a “‘get up and-go”” fee to it 


that fitsin with young ideas. Menthol, 
blended into the cream by a secret 
process, gives your shave a mountain 
air COOLNESS such as you never felt 
before! The minute the rich creamy 
lather bubbles up from the brush 
you'll say to yourself, “Here is some 


>? 


thing different! 
Dermutation Improves Shaves! 


MENNEN Menthol-iced ShavingCream 
is the newest member of the Mennen 


line—-a modern team-mate for the 
regular Mennen Shaving Cream. Both 
creams have Dermutation a three 
way shaving improvement exclu 


.. Dermutation 
1. Softens the beard. 2. Lubricates the 
razor blade. 3. Invigorates the skin. 


sively Mennen’s. 


The proofisina trial. Send the coupon! 
—aeiiiadiatase 

After the shace—Mennen Skin Balm. It protects 

the skin and reme “face shine” ...m n-gre asy 

Mennen Talcum for Men—¢he man’s powder 

that does not si 


MENTHOL-ICED 


SHAVING CREAM 


.- Great after a bath, too! 





ana a S995 35 3 3 


Jim Henry’s treat—14 COOL shaves 
JIM HENRY, The Mennen Com 
Newark, N. J. All right, Jim 'If Menner 
isas good as you and N 1 Rockwell say it is, send 
me a FREE tube. And a trial tube of Skin Balm, to 







Name 

















Explorers’ Song 


Oh, it's Ho! for the tropical 
clime S 
Where the jungles are reeking 
and hot, 
With a camera man from the 
Times 
Or the Tribune right there on 
the spot! 
With our hunting suits carefully 
pressed, 
Let us pose by a fallen giraffe, 
For a hunter who's carefully 
dressed 
Looks the best in a news photo 


graph 


The Hunter, the Hunter, the 
Hunter 
How darling he looks in his 
photo! 
A statue sque scion who ran 
Irom a lion 
But that doesn’t show in the 
roto! 


Let us plunge in the dark jungle’s 
murk 


With our twenty experienced 


guides 
OME men never seem to have any Who perform all the menial work 
trouble in keeping stenographers. But who never appear in the 
They re pipe smokers, too, but they ’s e | ngs ae Gi ie Bal 
. ~* ry ° ° nm the ATV ot rigantic 3a ons 
discovered Sir Walter Raleigh, the mild- Oh. how ghastly the noises at 
est, mellowest smoke that ever came out night, 
of the South. Stoke that strong old briar With our phonographs grinding 
. ~s , ’ mut tunes 
with Sir Walter Raleigh, men, and not | ' aap : ' 
pe ns? : And our radio not acting right! 
even the snithest steno will object to it. 
By the way,we line the tin with gold toil The Hunter, the Hunter, the 
to keep Sir Walter fresh and fragrant to Hunter— — 
he | ‘eful He thinks he’s a second De 
the last pipetul. Soto! 
Y LIMITED OFFER Ile camps by abysses these 
(for the United States only ) d ivs W ith the Mrs. 
| If your favorite tobacconist does not carry To add sex appeal to the 
Sir Walter Raleigh, send us his name and roto! 


address. In return for this courtesy, we ll —ARTHUR aR Lippe ANN 


be delighted to send you without charge 





a full-size tin of this milder pipe mixture. 

Dept. 114, Brown and Williamson 
Tobacco Corporation 

Louisville, Kentucky & ] 








> 


<B> 


SIRWALTER | )..) 
RALEIGH aca 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be | 


milder The big- game hunter goes in 


for trap shooting. 











Help your 
digestion 
when 
it’s good! 


ILLIONS have found Beeman’s 
Pepsin Gum a pleasant and 
wholesome precaution against indi- 
estion. Millions prefer the fresh, 
a flavor of Beeman’s, its smooth- 
ness and fine quality, and the pleas- 
ant way it stimulates digestive 
action after meals. Perfected by Dr. 
Beeman over 30 years ago, this de- 
licious gum is today the favorite 
of people who chew gum as an aid 
to digestion. Help your digestion 
when it's good—enjoy a stick of 
Beeman’s after meals! 





GUM 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


Here's a prophecy > The only 
thing that will be hard to get 
inde r the new Jone S Bill is acon 


viction, 


Boston, we understand, is now 
demanding Sunday baseball, SO 
ts teams can lose an extra game 


each week, 


Dumb Dora isn't so dumb after 
ill: she thinks tear gas is some 


thing a bandit’s counsel uses on 


the jury. 





The Prince of Wales has con 
fessed that he never tried to sell 
invbody anything in his life. ex 
cept a few horses, and, from what 
we know of the Prince. his sales 
talk went right smack over their 
heads. 


Wild Bill Donovan didn’t get 
the Cabinet position we hoped he 
would. and we're a little afraid 
that someone must have been talk 
ing through his pillowcase. 


A New York pedestrian 
break the other day : 
about to be arrested for jay walk 


rot 


ing when a motorist ran hin 


dow n 


The pre sidential salute in Mex 
ico is given with machine guns. 

Not so long ago we learne¢ 
inother definition of news; 
huntress, tiring of big-game hunt 
ing, came home and shot her hus 
hand. 


“Boy, did you shake my blankets today?” 
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THE LION 
The Lion is the king of beasts, 
On lesser animals he feasts, 
Impressing them with hollow roar 
Not unlike a Senator. 


Kings are pretty much like that, 

They wear a crown—not a hat 

And ermine shirts and signet 
rings, 

Lest we forget that they are 


kings. 


Again there is the social lion, 

The kind the Smart Set sets its 
eve on: 

Poets, playwrights, pseudo-sages, 

Who, too, should safely lodge in 
cuges. 


GreorGe Mircenece. 


It probably wasn’t until the ex 
plorers came that the hyena had 
anything to laugh at 


Jus 


No Need for Them Then 


Martin Johnson, the explorer, 
says that in a hundred years or 
so there won't be any wild ani 
mals left in Africa. Well, what's 
the difference? The crossword 
puzzle fad will probably have 
disappeared by that time, too. 
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tas I had filled my lungs with nice fresh air.’ 


There is nothing that broadens 
one like travel unless it is too 
many hot fudge sundaes. 


New wording of an old wise 
one: How many wells make a 
telephone conversation ? 
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The millionaire big-game hunter who had the foresight to build 


a few elevator shafts before going shooting. 

















I Know a Girl --- 


She thinks a 
projectile tired from a big oun, 
that ana the latest thing 
in the Way of spats, and that big 


cannibal is the 


lligator is 

, , , : 
game Is played on Phanksgiving 
Dav. but she SaVS she 


too tascinated by eve rvthing Afri- 


just too, 


th nks the res 
icated and 


primitives, 


can. She savs shi 
something SO sophist 
about the 


o wild and unspoiled. 


who'esome 


something 


When I asked her if she’s ever 

n re il] lang ré S ] nN le 

told me he'd ena man at 

the Palace who kept six knives 

nd three lighted candles in the 

ur at one tine. She said I had 

to admit that was something to 
jungle. 

She thinks assagai Is a sen 


tence, that a boa is a person 
whose conversation is dull. and 
that a ; 
dance. 

When I told her I'd seen the 
voodoo rites in Central Africa she 


tarantula is a Spanish 


said, “Isn’t it perfectly amazing 


the way you run into Americans 
just every where you go? She 
know if the 
relation to the 


Wrights. I told 


wanted to voodoo 
rites were any 
Park Avenue 
he r ve Ss. 

She thinks a giraffe is some- 
thing that floats, that a zebra is a 
Jewish person, and that chim 
panzees are a species of garden 
flower. 

She Savs the only people she’d 
be really afraid of in Africa are 
the head-hunters. She needn't be! 


—CAaRROLL CARROLL 
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Marine—Dawqone—these 


] ' 
let me alone a minute! 


Believe It or Not 
You can buy more with a dime 
than with a twenty-dollar bill, if 
the storekee per can t change it. 
An absent - minded professor 
feels offended at 
told him about absent-minded pro- 


never stories 


SER rs) 


wd 


Nicaraguan 


a movie 








wimmen just won't 


fessors. He forgets them as soon 


as they ‘re told. 


After stahding in line to enter 
palace, many people 
haven't the time to wait and see 
the picture, 

The healthier a cat’s lungs, the 
sooner it is like ly to die. 

There are no clams in clam 
chowder. 

Trotzky never dies twice in the 
same place. 

Scotchmen don’t drink Scotch. 
Not at current prices. 

If you live in an apartment 
house you don’t need a radio. 

Noah Webster never heard of 
crossword puzzles, but he helped 
lots of people solve them. 

The Four Marx Brothers are 


related. —R. C. O'Brien 


Version suggested by the ex- 
perience of tying up any sort of 
a package at all: East is East. 
and West is West. and never the 
twine shall meet! 








i 








JUDGE 











a 


a ee i ee wn: 
os 








7 
ff 


aed 


¢ 


} 
i, 
4 J 





> ; “ 

( , 

\ ad 
“> A \ 





7 
\ | 


DL 
Be 


\ 
) 


~\\ 


pe ST —S-I~ ~~... SS ~ SIS . 7 > \ 
\ he | ’ “~ 
_ ” ~ 
7 ~ » 


— 








s 
. 
Us 



































PITIFUL FIGURES 
The hitherto ardent member of the S. P.C. A. 
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The Big-Game Hunter 


Pimento Gondola pushed on, 
into the very heart of the African 
jungle. 

Pimento was a big-game hunter. 
but so far he had had no luck 
whatever. 

He had tramped for miles 
through the ooze of the jungle 
swamps but not a lion crossed his 
path. Not a tiger leaped upon 
him. Not an elephant stampeded 
through the undergrowth. The 
game seemed to have fled before 
his approach. 

He couldn’t understand it. 

He thought it strange that he 
had seen no natives. He knew 
that if he could find even one na 
tive he could tell him where to 
vo, and doubtless he would. 

About the middle of the follow 
ing week he noted a dim column 
of smoke on the far horizon and 
pushing his way toward it he at 
last came to a small clearing. In 
the center of the clearing was a 
ge. A dozen of the 
natives were kneeling about a fire 


native villa 


in an open space between the huts 
and erying in loud voices. 

He cere pt closer. They might 
be cannibals—but Pimento Gon 
dola was desperate, and throwing 
caution to the winds he rushed 
into the very center of that shout 
ing circle of natives. 

There he found the big game 
he had been looking for. 


They were shooting craps. 
—Natre Couuier. 


“Darn, that elevator is alx 





Who says an elephant never forgets? 
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up just when you want it.” 


The Jungle Parade 

Oh, there is an otter and there is 
a shoat, 

A beaver, a leopard, a lion, a goat, 

A muskrat, a walrus, a seal and a 
skunk, 

An ermine, a snake and an Afri 
can monk, 

A Bengalese tiger, a cat from 
Siam, 

A rabbit, a squirrel, a proud Per 
sian lamb, 

A calf and a cow and a wolf and 
a lynx, 

A bear and a seal and a couple of 
minks! 


I fear not these reptiles, these 
critters and curs 
They can’t harm me now—they’ re 


Milady’s new furs! 
Artucr L. LippManNn 
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“Gawd, Harry, the mosquitoes are te rrible here.’ 


Voodoo-de-oo, 


or 


Papa Love Mamaloi? 
By H. W. Hanemann 


Eprror’s Nore: By spending six months in th 
heart of the Haitian jungle under a flat stone, Mr. 
Ilanemann u'as able to acqu re a nox ledge of the 
native never before attained by a white man and by 
very few white me n, indeed, if any. Is a matter of 
fact, were it not for an officious native, who, going 
offishinga, happened to look under the stone for bait, 
Mr. Hlanemann might be there this minute, qetting 
smarter and smarter. Unfortunately, having neq 
lected to stamp himself with sufficient postage, 
Hlanemann was seized and returned to civilization, 
marked “Not here—ope ned by mistake.” 


If. in relating what is to follow, I appear to be 
violating any oath made to my black buddies. or to 


be betraying their confidence, let me assure you that 
Iam not. I cannot tell you everything. But I tell 
you what I tell you, first, because there has been 
too much unfavorable misconception of Voodoo 
de-oo worship, and, secondly, it is my firm belief 
that none of those ignorant so-and-sos know how to 
read, anyway. 

Whatever insight I may have had into the secret 
rites of the Haitian jungle negro, I owe it to Charley, 
my boy. Charley (Jungle ’28), like all indigenous 
help, cost very little and was utterly worthless. At 
the first sound of the Rada drums he was off to the 
hills with an “Ou pardon moins, dere goes dat dam’ 
telefoam.” 

On one of those days I said to him, half in earn 
est and half out of the window, ‘“‘¢ harley you 
seem to be having a hell of a lot of fun up thar in 
them hills. How’s for taking me along next time, 
and has she got a friend?” Charley’s reply was 
characteristic. “‘Massa,” said he, “‘moins gagnin 
look-see, chop-chop. Fellas invite yo’-all to lernch, 


maybe. You slip me little piecee dinero, yes?” 





















































It was through Charle vs ef 
forts that I was taken to. the 
houmfort mvstery house of the 
followers of Diqui V oodoo-de-oo, 
made a Suc keaire pledge and 
permitted to wear a Diqui-Voo- 
doo-de-o0o0 pe tit ouange Im my 
buttonhole. I was given a kev to 
the houmfort and told to come 
iround a lot. For several months 
thereafter, with the authority of 
my pe tit ouanga, I went to the 


houmfort, joining in the simple 





diversions of the noirs, Singing 
their songs and drinking my gin. 
I was practically one of them, ex 
cept on Monday nights, when the 


houmfort was forbidden me. On 
Monday nights, Charley — said, 
thes made mystere. And when 


was I to be permitted to view the 
mystere? Soon, Charley assured 


: me, soon. Even now a cabrit 
goat) was being prepared. 
: So it was on a Monday night, 


when the full moon cast eerie 
shadows through the jungle thick 
ets and the Rada drums boomed a 
cosmic rhythm, that I was sum- 
moned to learn the mysteries of 
Diqui-V oodoo-de-oo. Along the 
tortuous trail I made my way 
alone to the houmfort. At the 
threshold I was seized by two of 
the blacks who waited for me. and 
my petit ouanga was removed. I 
was led through the houmfort and 
thrust into the mystery room 
which I had never before been 
permitted to penetrate. Lighted 
by flickering candles, the entire 
company, most of whom I knew, 
sat in a semi-circle about the 
Papaloi—the high priest. Even 
had I known him, I would not 
have recognized him, for his 





bods was enclosed in a swallow 
tail coat, and over his face was a 
Santa Claus mask. On the bare 
floor beside him was a crude altar ft 7 
on which was placed a skull, an -_ , ———~ 


empty gin bottle, a signed photo 








graph of Clara Bow and a soap 

box. At my entrance, the assem 

blage rose and sang: 

“Papa Diqui, nous gagnin zoran- 
ges, 

Papa Diqui, nous gagnin zana- 
nas, 

Papa-Diqui, nous gagnin zoran- 
ges, zananas, 

Papa Diqui nous gagnin pas ba- 
nanes.” 

As the weird melody died away, bs _—. 

(Continued on page 28) 





A couple of yegg men take some time off to go big-game hunting. 
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I forgot the gun. 
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Everything Is All Right Again 

Congress was recently thrown 
into a turmoil when Speaker 
Longworth had the lunch counter 
in the House cloakroom closed on 
the grounds that it was unsani 
tary. S3ut now it has been slicked 
up, and everything is all right 
again. As before, re prese ntatives 
can get anything they want with 
out going out of the building. 
After careful investigation we are 
enabled to publish a tew samples 
of congressional slang which pre 
vail at this counter: 

“A couple of cruisers’’—two 
sinkers. 

“A filibuster’ 

ice, 

; Here’s to Willebrandt!” One 
dry toast. 

“Mayor Thompson’”—A cup of 
tea. 

Six Cals’’—An order of clams. 
One Senator Hetlin’—A help- 

ing of bologna. 

“General Pershing’—A_ hard 
boiled egg. 

“The Peace Treaty’ —Kellogg’s 


A dish of apple 


corn flakes. 

The House is just one big 
happy family. Coffee is now dis 
pensed in paper cups, and sand 
wiches come in wrappers. The 
only unfortunate occurrence con 
cerns a Congressman who ordered 
i ham sandwich. 

“With rve?’’ asked the clerk. 

“No,” replied the Representa- 
tive abse ntly. “Scotch. 


Parke CUMMINGS 


The n the re was the te le phone 


operator who ke pt plugging away 


ntil she got her man. 
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Lioness—I’ll take the thin one, Leo; I’m on a diet. 


Lost 
af ~ gat Great, snake-like vines flung 
Pre their tendrils down from the 
BovitvAc ‘ sheltering branches of mysteri 
[ose =~ ous trees through which the moon 


N ‘. light groped as if through frosted 
glass. Hand in hand, shoulder to 
shoulder, cheek to cheek, they 


waited breath ssly : 


ea C cemee. _ rs 


Lapy Buac—Conductor, will 


; s There was tl insistent splasl 
this car take me to Water-hol Phere , 2 . — 


of water in the distance and indis 
Avenue? , 
; tinguishable noises. And it was 
CoNDUCTOR No, lady p 
. very warm, damp, muggy. e 
you ll hai e to take the Main ° “y 
‘ culiar high treble squeaks were 
Lion, one bloc I over. 


heard and strange deep rum 
bling sounds mingled with stac 
cato squeals and_ fear-inspiring 
roars, 

She pressed closer to him, 
trembling. This was the end. 
Her weakness gave him strength. 





(be) " Z He clasped her close in a last 
vO \), 4a / . ace The isse ras 
" i | AY yd van ; w f poste . rs y — = in wa 
VEY iy A t tt AY | Niwa YW) My good-bye. A sad good-bye. 
Aa (| \ (\ Ih J Wy NN all When he could once more con 
+A \ T Rey Ae A! Poa trol his voice he spoke. “Well, 
~ = a come on kid. We ean’t stick in 
this conservatory all night. The 
party’s breaking up. Hear ‘em 
leavin’. I'll see you again some 
time.” —C. C. 
In Arrica What every mother of several 
When they say “into the rough” they mean children knows: It’s never too 
“into THE ROUGH”! late to mend. 
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News of the Jungle 


Wy = putting this Jungle Number together, 
we ran through a newspaper to see what we 
could see. And in a single issue of one morn 
ing paper, this is what we found: 

In the Bronx, New York, a druggist suddenly felt 
his throat gripped by a bandit. He in turn grabbed 
the bandit’s throat. Each reached up and took a 
bottle off the shelf and a struggle went on to the 
crash of breaking glass, until the bandit said, “Ul 
let vou go if you keep quiet,” and the druggist re- 
plied, “All right, but don’t take any money.” And 
the bandit ran. 

At a convention in Peoria seven livestock dealers 
died from drinking poisoned liquor. 

In a crowded subway train a drunk suddenly 
stabbed a fellow strap hange ?. 

In Jersey City five hundred officers in plain clothes 
were out hunting for crooks, and two of them su 
ceeded in getting mixed up and killing each other. 

At a city zoo a rare Chinese pheasant was let out 
to taste the spring like air; four boys threw stones 
at him and nearly killed him. 

On the Albany Post Road, at the height of the 
Sunday afternoon traffic, a. young man drew a gun 
and without warning killed a motorcycle cop, then 
held up a car for his getaway. 

An “economy administration” ended with Congress 
bringing the appropriations up to fifty millions more 
than the budget, the largest expenditure our govern 
ment has ever made in peace time. 

In our greatest industrial State it was announced 
that it is getting harder and harder for a man over 
forty to get a job and the population of our alms 
houses has increased ten per cent since 1923. 

Almost in despair over the traffic tangle, New York 
city announced the completion of its plan for mechan 
ical control; a robot, without touch of human hand, 
will turn on and off simultaneously the red and green 
lights at two thousand street corners along two hun 
dred and forty-two miles of streets. 

And the six day bicycle race started at Madison 
Square Garden. 

Such, friends and countrymen, are some of the 
daily doings in this jungle that we call the U.S. A. 


* * * 


A, seavics ABLE job has been done by Arthur Pon 
“ sonby, a member of the British Parliament, in 


He has col- 


his recent book “Falsehood in Wartime 





lected many lies that were circulated during the World 
War, has run them down and has shown “the fraud, 
hypocrisy and humbug on which all war rests.” In 
his summary he says flatly, “The thing cannot go on 
without the he Ip of lies. If the truth were told from 
the outset there would be no reason and no will for 
war. 

Bear this in mind when reading and passing judg 
ment upon what the statesmen say during the current 
discussion of disarmament. 


Oh, What Fun! 
TH laughed and they joked on the floor of the 


House while they passed the Jones bill. They 
cheered when its opponents were denied the chance 
to debate. They admitted that it was badly drawn; 
that it had been jammed through committee without 
hearings although a petition signed by one-sixth of 
the members had pleaded for thorough discussion. 
The steam roller pounded along with all the gavety 
of a calliope. And grinning in the gallery above sat 
the head of the Anti-Saloon League. 

Under the Jones bill any violator of the prohibi- 
tion act can be fined $10,000 and sent to jail for five 
years. That is more severe than the penalty for kid 
napping. It is more severe than the penalty for white 
slavery. It suggests that after all there may be 
something in the wild prophecy that we shall in time 
begin sending flask-toters to the electric chair. 

And yet, as Senator Bingham argued when he tried 
to put through the Senate an amendment exempting 
first offenders, the stiffer the punishment the harder 
it becomes to get convictions. When there were two 
hundred capital crimes in England judges and juries 
found ways to let off culprits scot free. For several 
years in New York and other large cities it has been 
an axiom that juries will not convict in liquor cases. 
The net effect of the Jones bill may therefore be to 
foster rather than to check lawlessness. 

But then, the fanatic sections of the dry movement 
get their fun out of playing the comical game of en 
forcement by pretense instead of by the rule of 
reason. Otherwise they would have driven through 
Congress the $300,000.000 appropriation that Com 
missioner Doran says is necessary if Volsteadery is 
to be made really effective. They could do it. But 
they won't, because they are shrewd enough to know 
that a joke can be carried too far. 
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Africa—Its Social, Religious 
and Economical Aspects 


By Dr. Theo. Seuss 


ww j } | fe 
(+2 2 /) / , 





ne 
—_=> 
— 
WP < 
” > 
4 F2 
> O&O _ 
|G a 
%y, ia =) 
aay 3 









The Window-S 


JUDGE 


Religion vs. Fashion, and a Compromise — ad rather than | 
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Pacifying the Serpent of Pnjnmkb 


It was in the fall of ’98 that the 


great Ss rpent 


Epidemie hit Pnjnmkb. Every night, a 


ravenous serpent would slither into town, and to the horror of the natives, would nibble the 


door-knobs off their huts. It was only a master 


stroke on the part of a baker that saved 


Pojnmkb from being rendered absolutely door-knobless. The serpent, he found, really 


preferred pie. 


Ever since then, the snake has been known as a Python, because he had rather eat python 


door-knobs 
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hade Cord Situation 


ently I had oceasion to | 
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An Inevitable Result 


The movie critic threw down 


his newspaper in disgust. ‘“‘It’s 
terrible,” he said. ‘“‘Just terrible! 


The bill to build fifteen new 
cruisers within three years has 
gone through. It’s terrible!” 

“Terrible? Why, I think it’s 
the best thing in the world for the 
country,” said a friend. ‘We've 
got the longest coast line in the 
world and we need a large navy 
to protect and defend it.” 

“T don’t care about our coast 
line or the size of our navy. This 
cruiser building orgy is more than 
I can stand.” 

“What do you mean, more than 
you can stand?” 

“T mean just this. This new 
cruiser bill means I’ll have to see 
five different views of five dif 
ferent bottles of mineral water 
being broken by five different 
women wearing five different 
types of orchids on the bows of 
five different battleships five dif 
ferent times during the next three 
years. Now do you wonder I 
think the bill’s terrible?” 

Carro_it CARROLL 


We 


A GOOD 


pupps 


take her little pet in the park. 


“Vodeo Dough,” explained the York. From now on a gangster 
jazz band leader as he handed will get arrested after his fourth 
over his pay check to the wife killing. 


know a girl who bought a If Caught 


so she’d have an excuse to 
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Chicago, it is rumored, may 
soon have some laws fashioned 
after the Baumes laws in New 


“No, thanks; we don’t need a taxi!” 
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First Smitusonian—lIVithout a doubt, the width of the Zyqo- 
matic Are h matkee s him a Fy ide s of Nubian Origin! 


SECOND SMITHSONIAN 


Ridiculous! His mane 


atone 


migrated Felis Leo Guiratensis—not to mention the 


claw Retrac tility! 


The Surgeon Visits a Patient 


Well, how are vou today?” 
Not so good, doc Mg 
lodine 9 maybe?” 
“Don't bacilli. Rupture your 
old tricks, aren't you? 
be serious?” 


Cancer 


“Well, cutting up is my busi 
ness—lI’ve just pe rformed 
other operation.” 


an 


“Performing is the way you 
ought to hernia living, anvhow. 
How did it suture?” 

“Just sew-sew. The patient’s 
very weak antitoxin whisper rs 
bad case, I’m afraid, anatomy 
maybe, ether.” 

“Test-tube bad, isn’t it?” 

“Yeah. Now I must roll along 
Wheel chairio:” 

“So long—see you tumor-o.” 


—Hatr Smiru 


First Clubman They tell me 
Joe Gish is in Africa again, about 
to make his fifth hunting trip 
there. 

Second Clubman Ye p back 
at his old treks. 
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How to Fall Out of a 
Hammock 
By 
S. J. Perelman, Hammock Editor 
of Jupas 

\ week ago last Tue sday at 
seven o' clom k Spring will be on 
us again and from every hedge 
row the ery of the speckle 
breasted brown thrush with pleat 
ed trousers will resound. Soon 
the crocus will be shoving its 
| rp snoot above the sod. the 
buds will be breaking into leaf on 
the trees, and A. A. Milne will 
be breaking out with three new 
plays, five thousand vards of 
baby talk, and several vats of 
taffy about Winnie-the-Pooh. It 
has been a hard winter, but it 
will be a harder spring. 


Don't say to me, “sta too early 
to start thinking about falling out 
of hammocks.” Every summer 


this departme nt has to listen to 
a lot of cheap complaints from 
people who have been frittering 
away their time “reading” or 
washing their hair’ when they 
should have been training with 
their hammock in the cellar. Our 
shipping department has been up 
to its armpits in work shipping 
a hammock with each subscrip 
tion. Understand me, I’m _ not 
angry; just terribly, terribly 
hurt. We do our part and what 
Magnolia. Last 
week we had just gotten Peoria 
when the landlady pinched our 
aerial to strangle her husband 
with, Now we got no aerial or 
nothing and we have to just sit 
and neck. 

There are several ways of fall- 
ing out of a hammock, but if you 
are not a mere dilettante and 
want to earn your merit badge, 


do we get? 


Perdis) 





ur 
id 


or 


Ol 


. ill 


there is only one right way. Don't 
tell me what it says in the man 
ual; I was a boy scout before 
And an 


other thing, there's going to be 


they wrote the manual. 


less back-talk in this troop or one 
rong to 
have all your front tee th out like 


Wesley Barrv. 


Anybody can fall out of a ham- 


ol vou little palookas 


mock and get up without even 
breaking a bone. but it takes real 
science to do it. right Prac 


tic illy every bone in In body, and 
certainly every one in my head, 
has been fractured, but it has all 
been done scientifically. The first 
step is to tie the hammock be 
tween two trees, using a good 
Now climb 
into the hammock and lie face 


downward, first having loaded 


brand ot ir ved rope. 


your pockets with small lead 
weights, which vou can procure 
ata few cents’ cost any whi re. \s 


. ‘ 
soon as vou feel the hammock iy 


—— 


ad. 


thing all in the crate.” 





which they throw into African 


Ing wa 


Some 


ra iss 


mock. 





JUDGE 


Collecting evidence to prove % 


] 


v, just bob up and down. 
broken 


and nails under the ham 


exp rts sprinkle 


] myself gen rally dig a 


a 
ey! Give us a hand, will yuh? Or we'll never get this 





talue of weight reducing pills, 


water hole ‘ 


pit and fill it with barbed wire 
and pore prime z 

After vou yourself have be 
come expe rienced, you will natu 
rally want to train vour relatives. 
All of mine have undergone the 
ordeal by hammock, although 
without success, as they have all 
lived through it. If they are hes 
itant or timorous, a soft cloth 
soaked with chloroform = and 
sneaked into their mouth will turn 
the trick. After the y are com 
fortably asleep in the hammock, 
build a good hot tire underneath 
and saw away the ropes. Their 
consternation will be amusing and 
instructive at the same time. One 
bright boy of my acquaintance 
even sold tickets to his friends 
and made a gala day out of the 
occasion, He. however, varied 
the routine by putting a live bear 
in the pit beneath the hammock 


and smearing his aunt with honey. 


In conclusion, we are offering 
our subscribers the usual holiday 
rate: a two-vear subscription for 
ten dollars. Send us the relatives 
you want take n care of and we 
will send you actual photographs 
of your aunt wrestling with the 
bears or dead porcupines. If you 
have enjoyed this program, drop 
a post-card in care of the station 
to which you have been listening 
and I will send vou any one of 
my aunts or uncles stuffed with 
Brazil nuts and ready to fry. A 
handsome, useful and enduring 
gift for old and young; take ad 
vantage of this unusual offer. 
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A clever wedding invitation— 
though extremely bad taste—was 
sent us this week. The couple 


was married once before. Incom- 
patibility necessitated a 


and now the \ 


divorce 
are going the rocky 
The invitation read— 
You are cordially invited to at- 


road again, 


tend the premi¢re of the revival 
of THE MARRIED LIFE OF 
THE SMITHS. Original all-star 
east!” 

The passing spectacle of the 
little of interest. 
Nothing sensational unless I men- 
my latest and silliest 

joke that of giving aec- 
quaintances snappy pushe s off the 


town reveals 


tion prac- 


tical 


urbs in Times Square when the 
traffic is against us. It never 
fails. ‘The cops alw iVS bawl out 


the acquaintance for violation of 
pedestrian laws. 
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\OMATO, JUNIOR'S JAP MAN, 
AVYCKED JUNIORS HAT ON So 
AGHT LAST “TUESDAY HAT 
SWNIOR CULDINT SBE UNTIL 


HOUSE -WRECKERS FINALLY 


Gx \T OFF THuespay —_ 


/ 


NWA T= 


aimed at the green, his ball ear 
ried beautifully 
across two neutral fairways and 
lit in the basket of a moving lawn 


straight and 


mower. The law n-mower Was 
moving toward the green we wert 
play ing. One of the rules of golf 


is that a ball must be plave d after 
and his 
the 


driver to 


it stops moving. George 
fell behind 
mower and directed the 


go to the 


caddy in lawn 


green. Then the lawn 


mower stopped and George played 


the ball out of the basket with 
a bamboo broom He nie irly hole d 
out. Then I played my approach 


putt to within four inches of the 
Ci org 


was five inches from 
the hole < 


cup. 


I magnanimously con 


ceded his putt, thinking he'd do 
the same for me. He thanked 
me and picked up his ball and 


STOOD THERE WAITING 
Someone writes in and wants to know whether FOR ME TO HOLE OUT. I argued and ar 
George Olsen and his Orchestra are playing in New eued. .. Reminded him of all the swell pub 
York. I’m humbled. I don’t know. For some rea licity Vd given him. Reminded him of that 
son or other, there has been a lapse in the ca night I paid his taxi-fare. BUT TO NO AVAIL! 
maraderie of George and Junior. We've seen little I WAS FORCED TO PUTT! I MISSED IT! 
of each other since the day he refused to conced HE HAD SAVED HIS OLD SAXOPHONE!!! 
me a four-inch putt at Lakeville. Oscar Shaw was Therefore, my deduction is that George, his 
playing with us and I had won all of George's money gone—nothing left of his vast estates but 
money. <As fast as I won it I was turning it over an old saxophone—is cringing in an’ out of vaude- 
to Osear. Then George, his coffers bare, began bet ville stage doors doing saxophone solos while the 
ting his musical instruments. I won all the in jugglers are opening the bill. I may be wrong. 
struments except an old saxophone which Georg: I was wrong about Stribling. Oscar Shaw disap 
refused to put up, peared, too. He 
with tears in his went on the road 
eves. Then came with “The Five 
the last hole. We O'Clock Girl.” 
were all on _ the Tuesday evening 
green in two from Tomato was dress 
the tee. George 


had a little luck on 
the hole. His drive 
sliced with terrific 
into the ball 
bucket 
and 

with 
momentum 


torce 
washing 
the tee 
arou nd 


on 
spun 

SO 
much 
that the slice spin 
w straightened 
out in the ball and 
it sailed out of the 
bucket straight 
down the middle of 
the On 
his shot, 
which he swears he 


as 


fairway. 
second 


AWE NEW PRACICAL 
GUSHNG FREEADS OFF 
AS TIMES SQUARE WHEN Te 
\S AGAINST HEY . 






Joke - 
THE CURBS 
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ing me formally for 
ot 


an evening un 
particular slum 
ming. He'd done 
his work dandy no 
end—even provided 
me with a_ collar 
button. By the 
way, Tomato has 


found a way to for 
ever keep from los 
ing that collar but- 
ton. The minute I 
take it off he puts 
it in his mouth and 
carries it there 
til need 
(Cont. on page 32) 


un- 


its arises 
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rk. A. A. Mitne is a lightly pleasant and 
M igreeable writer who unfortunate ly, in view 

of his predilection for the theatre, is a pretty 
poor playwright. Among his many attempts at plays 
there are one or two little specimens that just man 
age to get by, but the bulk of them lack that peculiar 
quality of inner bounce and life that electrifies the 
stage. They are like charming dinner-table conver 
sations without any dinner. The trouble is doubtless 
to | 


quite to have made up his mind whether he is a short 


e found in Milne himself, for he doesn’t seem 


story writer, a nove list, a poet, a writer of whimsies 
or a play wright. There are dashes of each in his 
plays and the dashes every now and then get tangled 
up In one another's feet and preve nt the stage from 
taking charge of its dramatic self. 

His latest effort, “Meet the Prince,” at the Lye um, 
is no exception to the rule. For about five or ten 
minutes in each of its three acts it is a play, that is, 
something that moves and breathes and kicks up its 
heels on a theatre platform. Sut these minutes are 
preceded and followed by material that might be all 
right in an essay, a short story, a poem or a novel 
but that seem pathetically out of place behind a row 
of footlights and retailed by a troupe of actors. I 
seem sadly to overwork the verb pop, but here goes 
again: Milne doesn’t pop. His plays may conceivy 
ably have some authentic champagne in their bottles, 
but he is such an unskilful bartender that when he 
opens them he is able to produce only the uninpres 
sive detonation of a ginger-ale cork. 

Mr. Milne has also another weakness, and that is 


Theatre 


“Meet the Prince” | Lyceun Ag “ “Holiday” eae ae 
rally dull comedy by A. A. Milne und wwreeable evening 
“Harlem” (Apollo)—Electric pictur “The Front Page” (Times Squar 
of low-down amokes. It will bour i pittoon humor and the best farce of the 
“Dynamo” (Beck) —0O' Neill goes in for year 
ological profundity and achieves “Serena Blandish’’ (M orosc: An 
his poorest plays efiort at whimsical drollery that leaves 
“Street Scene” (Play hous Meritori- much to be desired 
s study of life in a shabby metrop “Caprice” (Guild)—Light Viennese 
ide-stre anatomical comedy, deftly presented 
i i . Broken oar Eiliott)—Bor es Over —— Alvir The 


th enge 
n with a vengea npressi ge ix with pro- 
“Poppe” Hudsor Heavy-handed foundly wrinkled brow 

attempt at Vide med y 


“ is —— a 
er Age of tanecones”’ I Conger” (Long: 


Without La Cornell this dramatizat “Pleasure Bound” (Vi ajest \ revue 
would have been in the storehouss y with humor and with tt harming Mile. 
4gO Moreno 

Wanye wel Forrest )—Melodramat “The Earth Between” Provincetown) 
claptrap about a leper on an airship To be reviewes 

“The Perfect — Hopkins)— Milne “Kibitzer”’ Roy ale Machine-made, 
t out a fair mystery divertissement but with some laughs 

“Brothers” 48th Street)—For th ag Vou of Grace” Sel wyn)—De- 

t f people who cherish se g mo spite long medit I still fail to find 
actors off the scree ' } ¢ 


Tr" By 


GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 





what amounts at times almost to a girlish cuteness 
In almost every one of his plays there come moments 
when he goes tootsie-wootsie to such a violent degree 
that it is all even his admirers can do to keep from 
jumping onto their seats and shouting, “Come on 
now, baby, take that thumb out of your mouth!” In 
‘Meet the Prince,” we have an elegant sample of the 
business. A man and his wife have had a quarrel. 
Wishing to make up, the man pre viously pre sented 
as a normal male—sidles over to the woman—also 
previously presented as a more or less normal person 

takes her hand in his, lifts it up and, pretending 
it is a telephone, makes goo-goo into it. The woman 
then takes the man’s hand and—with a cuteness that 
would make a little girl of three give any other little 
girl of three who attempted it a good swift one in the 
podex—in turn uses it as a telephone to make goo-goo 
to him. All of which may account for the fact that, 
on the opening night, at least two dozen of the audi 
ence, the moment the curtain fell on the scene, rushed 
pell-mell over to “The Front Page” for a bit of hard 
boiled relief. 

Such sweetie-pie stuff may conceivably seem very 
tender and whimsical to Mr. Milne when he con 
fects it in his studio, but he steadfastly overlooks 
the fact that when a theatre audience listens to it it 
strikes that audience as pretty sickly hooey. It is 
impossible in such junctures to accept the actors as 
actors and the characters simply as characters; what 
the recalcitrant eye sucks in are an adult man and 
woman making awful fools of themselves. To see 

(Continued on page 31) 
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“Fioretta” (Carr \ beautiful spec —— Cheers” (Globe) —Prof. Roger 
tacle that hasn't taken the ear int i 
sideration “Wheapee”” New Amsterdam And 
’ so. by the 3 Prof. Dr. Cantor 
“Follow Thru” (46th Street The g A. gam a ve 
est and best of the newer song-and-dance - “The — S Moon * Imperia Pro 
shows. herent voca this one 
. . . “The Red Robe’ (Shubert )—Som« 
“Little Accident”? (Ambassador)—Fresh —jiJting lays, some agile — alles 
and lively little comedy that w | amuse pretty good romantic musical come dy 
you. “Boo ” 
> ” . m-Boom’’ (C asin But this 
“Mima” (Belasco)—Millions for décor is conside srably below par 
but not one cent for dramatic tribute “Gypsy” (Klaw)—And this play 
“Hold Everything’ § (Broadhurst way below Maxwell Anderson's standard 
Some fetching tunes and nimble leg-work. “The Houseboat on the Styx” (Liberty 
“Hello, Daddy’ (Cohar The usual Blan rw Ring and Jack Hazzard in 
song-and-dance thing, with the Mlle. Star a . 
buck and the Mons. Taylor enlivening it eset Ritz)—Commonplace 


for a few moments 


k 
F “Lad ng Vanderbilt The 
“A Most immoral Lady” (Cort)—Zero y Pingers"” fl 


, h Al B Buzzell proves himself a comical clowr 
yut with ice Brady " 9 
. ; “thew Boat” (Zi afeld)—If you haven't 
“The Whispering Gallery”’ (49th Str: ut anen it. won’ tater bere : 
More mystery melodrama of conven- “indiscretion” Mansfield) —Reviewed 
tional cut n 
“$. $. Glencairn” (Garrick)—If 5 “She “Got ‘What She Wanted” (\al- 
are not already familiar with O'Neill's lack’s 
excellent early sea plays, take a look “Contiiet” ‘i ilton) —Ditt 
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The big-qame hunter stalks ] 


Characters in Fiction Whom I 
Should Like to Meet 


The man who happens to know 
i little about precious stones 

The girl who feels a_ blush 
creep slowly up her throat. 

The old family retainer who 
says “Will you have a brandy and 
soda?” 

The coachman who treats you 
with respectful deference. 

The man who hears the click of 
billiard balls from the adjoining 
root. 

The man who is leaving Eng 
land tomorrow. 

The lawyer who puts his 
fingertips gently together and 
says “ahhhhhhhbh.”’ 

The embarrassed man who says 
**Er—er—er—er—er—er.”’ 

The man who says “Great 
Scott!” ; 


JUDGE 


YAIl E —HARVARD 





C48 Tee hh OA DE 





The man who is just back from 
Burma. 
The girl who feels that there is 


a Presence in the room. 


The man who is a dead shot, a 
fair sword, and a capital whip. 

The girl who is a good mimic. 

The man who SaVS “Gad!” 

The man who is a good judge 
of horseflesh. 

The cowboy who rides’ as 
though he were part of his mount. 

The doctor who pre scribes a 
comple te change of scene. 

The beautiful adventuress who 
is in the employ ot a toreign 
powe v. 

The college boy who calls his 
parents “mater” and “pater.” 

The bronzed engineer who 
looks like a Greek god. 

The village sage who fixes you 
with a watery blue eve. 

The clown beneath = whos: 
painted smile a heart is breaking. 

The revelers who drink cham 
pagne from ladies’ shoes. 

The lighthouse kee per Ww ho has 
a good-looking daughter. 

The good-looking daughter. 


—Aut PERKINS 


Will He Do It? 


Someone, no doubt, will try 


greeting an installment collector 


with “Reach for a Lucky in 


stead of the suite! 





—— ~~ 


“The worst of it is, when I tell the boys I got this black eye 
by bumping into a door, they won't believe it!” 
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HILE it is the first talking musical comedy 
picture, “The Broadway Melody” is nothing 


but a cheap re-hash of last season’s dramas 


dealing with the hearts of gold that beat under the 
tinsel shirts of our chorus girls. 
The re IS that TamMmous scene from “Broadway” in 


hero rushes out in his 
love to his 


irs ago and the ide 


which the B. V. D.’s and makes 
sweetheart. It 


i seems in for a good run in the 


dk Sp rate was good two 


WIOVICS, 
: Broadway Mi lody”’ is filled with those stupe ndous 


ets which the movies produce from time to time just 


to show Ziegteld that he is still in the amateur elas 

but the dialogue, story, and music all sound very, 

very familiar. “Broadway Melody” is off-key most 

of the time. 

()' r of the mouths of babes. so to spe tik, comes 
“The Dummy’—by far the most entertaining 


talking picture vet made. It has a brilliant cast, an 
original idea and amusing dialogue. 

There are 
their 


actor, 


two people who dese rve vold 
Mickey Bennett, new 

Pitts, one of the oldest and 
The tad carries the 


a precocious office boy who is hired by a detective to 


stars on 
child 
best 


role ot 


cards: 
Zazu 


actresses in Holly wood. 


r¢ port 


and 


impersonate a deaf and dumb scion of a wealthy 
family in order to be taken by a kidnapping gang. 
The boy foils the villains, saves a little child, and 


gets a badge. 


However, simple as it is, for a movie plot that’s 


right original. And Zazu Pitts, who has always been 
a great actress, will have you rolling in the aisle with 


the lugubrious humor of her lines. She has a perfect 


JUDGE 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 
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as a kindhearted 
thinks 


enough to revive 


dole ful, and 


what people sav, she 


COME dic nne's voice, sad, 


crook 


her man is 


who doesn't care 


handsome, she is funny 
hope in the talking picture S as comic mediums. 

Ruth Chatterton 
actors of long standing, 
Dummy i 


show. 


Yu it is filled with old gags, “All At Sea’”’ is 

just dirty and old-fashioned enough to be 
funny. It is another one of those Karl Dane, George 
k. Arthur comedies. And as in their last picture, it 


Hecomes 


John Cromwell, legitimate 
round out the cast of “The 
so that at no time does it fail to be a good 


and 


almost lavender in tone at times. 


However, it makes no pretense of being anything 


but a slapstick movie, and as such it is not a bad job. 


‘( NERALDINE”’ movie would 


IX 


wrote a 


is just the sort of 
Booth 


movie. It is a 


vou 


expect Tarkington to write if he ever 
ibout 
the 
at down to play, even her best friends 
tell tloor, 


ind he r comple Xion rese¢ mble d a salt map ol the Bal 


gentle story a meaty 


girl who always got a big laugh from fellows 


W he n she 


wouldn't her she was a menace on a dance 


kans. 
Her father hires a gigolo to give her lessons and 
in two weeks her friends are amazed when she gets 


up to dance and wins a loving cup! 

If Booth Tarkington thought “Geraldine” was just 
I think “Ger 
"is just about what Booth Tarkington is worth. 


ibout what movie fans are worth, then 
aldine 

And that compensates me somewhat for having to 
Mary Nixon is pretty enough to do 


the picture more than justice. 


sit through it. ) 





The Movie Guide 


“All at Sea’’—! “The Dummy” —In t ssue 


“Awakening’—For Lou Wolheim “End of St. Petersburg” —Which still 
‘ ans. re t« 


remains the best war pict » date. 


“A Woman of Affairs’’—Languid adap- 
tation of The Green Hat, but Garbo’s best 


work 


“The Doctor’s Secret”—A good show. 
In this issue. 
“Interference” —Dull, despite the ex- 


cellence of the cas 


“My Man” 


first fifteen minutes. 


“Geraldine” 
“Broadway Melody” In this issue 
“Brotherly Love” —George K. Arthur 

and Karl Dane heaving bricks at each 

other in funny fashion. 


“Case of Lena Smith’ —Beautiful pic- 


s, superb music, and excelle 


“The Magnificent Flirt’ 


g. and well done, 


Light, gay, 
with Florence Vidor 








Fannie Brice, funny the 


“The Patriot’ —Still the best picture “Shadows of Fear’’—A French picture, 
of the year made for adults, with no happy ending 
Surprisingly good, with “The Shopworn Angel’ —A doughboy 


“Outcast” 
c 


orinne Griffith. ‘ strug 


Marion Davies is really 


gling to love a gold digger. Well 


“Sins of the Fathers” 
is too sad for words 


“The Patsy” 
funny in this one Emil Jannings 

“Redskin” —Richard Dix working like - — - 
areal Indian. Worth seeing. The pure 7 
of good crys 


Jolson getting a 
couple 
“The Wolf of Wall Street’ 


ish clothing 


“White Shadows” 


of the South Seas 


“The River’ — More to this than meets 


In sheep- 
the eye. Beautiful pictures, as well — 


1. 


“The Rescue” —Herbert Brenon doing Excellent picture 


very well by Conrad's novel. 
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LET DOWN THE 


Freda, hold Be rnard while Papa faps the 


cery bill. 


“What say, 


into the Fiji Cafeteria, Service and Cleanliness Our Motto. 


cackled the King, “E17 


lady will shake a cooch that will mak 


Safari 
By Cynthia Sockey 


The traveler, long, lean, and 
British, sighed with relief as the 
strange vehicle jolted to a kalt. 
Aching in every limb, he de 
scended wearily to the ground. 
Hardly had his belongings ap- 
peared from the interior of the 
equipage when they were clutched 
at by a score of ebony hands. 

The traveler flung a handful 
of silver to the grinning driver 
and turned for a last glance at 
the scene he was leaving, perhaps 
for ever. His eve s could scarce ly 
pierce the blackness, and with a 
shrug, the traveler faced the 
ominous circle of blacks who stood 
around him, eyeballs gleaming in 
the night. Selecting two who 
seemed larger than their fellows, 
the traveler indicated that they 
were to take his things and pre 
cede him. They picked up the 
heavy burdens without effort, and 
the trio swung noiselessly into 
the darkness. 


To the tired white man. the 
journey seemed _ interminable. 
They went up a steep slope, pro 
ceeded on a level for a space, and 
then descended abruptly. Dim 
figures padded by in the obsecur 
itv, and far ahead a cluster of 
little lights danced to and fro. 
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BARS AND MAKE YOURSELVES AT HOME, GIRLS. 
URGED THE SWINEHERD 


wolf on the button for next week's qro 
folks, am I late for dinner?” cried the cannibal prince barging 
“You bet you are,” 
erybody’s eaten! And for two dollars more, gents, the little 


your teeth drop out, 
Suddenly the bearers stepped man’s gaze followed the motion- 
What he would not 


have given for the revolver, care 


toward an 
approached by four 


aside and gestured less finger. 
aperture 
steps. The traveler scrambled lessly packed among his clothing! 
up with the blacks close behind. But he did not falter; he turned 
Now the way led through narrow upon the two and almost 
passage S. sometimes brown, some screamed: 

times undulating green, with a “T say—am I never to have a 
soft resilience underfoot. lower berth in these beastly 

One of the blacks pointed up American trains?” 


ward. teluctantly the English- At PerkKINsS 
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(Voice over phone -Why, of 


F . 
al , 
course, I love vou. dear. I don’t 





\ 4 ; fs —S7 look at any girls or go out with 
oy * ; cmt PQrrrai them. I'm home every night at 3, 
Sy = . 3 PI 4 ten o'clock. I’m always thinking a 
| ‘2 ‘eR Lf of you, and you are the prettiest ur 
: and most interesting girl on the : yw i 
— entire campus. y 


The WAY TU WN 
“You haven’t looked well, 
Otto, since that party of 


O perator. cutting in 
line is busy now. 


—R. L. Darrrtr, Jr., 
Penn State ’32 





Frenchmen went through here.” 
“I know, I guess I have a frog 


- Popu lar Se ience”’ 


Davi WILLo« K, in my throat.” 
U. of Wisconsin 731 Gro. T. EGGLeston, 
S CU. of California ’29 
Cost of College Prom 
Ticket—4 to S25. This item \ S “Hey . Joe, we all joined the Y.” 
can be eliminated if one has pull a Jor Hooray! Let’s celibate. 
with a committee member or can i) \ fopert L. Wesster, ] 


steal one from the brothers.) pe ae College ay, 
Importing drag S2 to S200. ' 

de pending upon distance of her a es —— er 

residence from scene of activity. a favor? Call my wife and when 

Feeding drag—10 to $100. . 

Taxi—$17.50. 

Distilled water, tonic and other 


she answers, ask her what she 
wants. 
Ropert McLaveutin, 
U’. of Colorado 


refreshments—#2 to $75. 
Cigarettes and bromos—$5. 
Renting what the clothiers in 

sist upon calling a tuxedo—#t. 


Robert—Did you hear the one 
about the Scotchman who went 

Gates-ajar collar—35 cents. to a four-ring circus ? 

Boiling shirt—15 cents. s: Bob—No. 

Incidentals and gilded what- *Bert—He’s been cross-eved 
nots—8.97. Rumble seat for two. ; 

Bribes for gentlemen in blue, 
federal men, deans and chaper 





ever since. 

aie RowLanb Lyon, —GrorGE Petuska, 
George Washington U °29 Ohio State ’31 
ones 7). 

Bag of peanuts for girl to 
munch while being wooed—10 
cents. 

Magazine for girl to read while 
being escorted home—5 cents. 


Fine for fracture of house 





rules—$3.50. 

Stationery for apology notes 
$14.56. 

Gift to reduce wrath of girl's 
parents—$10. 

Gift to reduce wrath of girl 
SOQ, 

(That ominous rumbling sound 
in the distance is Father on his 
way to the telegraph office. ) 

Couin S. Hersuey, “Yeah, he’s fulla fiddle-strings.” 
U. of Colorado ’29 —Marcvus Messincer, U. of S. California ’30. 





_— 
* *4t ole town cat can sure make music. 











4 Does ithurt you 
to shave? 


Hy. F you're one of those men with a 
very tender skin andastiff, unruly 
beard then here’s good news for you. 
The softer your beard the less it 
: pulls—the fewer strokes you need 
to shave clean. Hinds Cream is a 
marvelous softener. Just rub it into 
it your beard before you lather. 
Simple, isn’t it? But it works. 
Fine after shaving, too. It keeps 





Hi} the skin soft and relaxed. 
' Try using your wife’s bottle or 
send the coupon. 
| 


i HINDS CREAM 


S. PAT OFF 


Hi Before and After Shaving 





© L. & F., 1929 
; LEHN & FINK, INC. 
; Sole Distributors 

ii Dept. 1049, 


Bloomfield, N. J. 


Please send me a sample bottle 
of Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream. I want a smooth, quick 
shave. 


(Print name and address) 





] Hy) : Name 





ft iddress 


fi This coupon not good after March, 1930 
Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited, 9 Davies Ave., Toronto 8 








WOW Gwmp 
SOUR PRI 
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Vr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 
questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 


A great number of Bridge-play 
ers seem to be vitally interested in 
A sort 
of mysterious glamor appears to 
he associated with that branch of 
the game that is very appealing 


so-called “card-reading’’. 


Reading 
the cards would be practically as 
as reading a book, if the 
card-player applied the knowl- 


edge he received as directly as 


to thoughtful players. 


simple 


ordinary common sense permits. 


There is really nothing uncanny 


r occult about the procedure. 

\s a general thing, if a player 
led a Queen from a holding of 
Queen, Jack, ten, and the partner 
plaved the Ace, which was fol 
lowed fourth-hand with the King, 
would it require outstanding bril 
liane vy to deduct that the King 
was unguarded and alone ? Even 
1 poor drib could figure out 
such a situation and yet be unable 
to apply the same line of reason- 
ing to a precisely similar exigency 
that was less striking. 

Usually the difference between 
the average player and the expert 
is just this instinctive quality of 
reading the cards as they fall. 
Countless hands are won and lost 
every day, the governing factor 
being the ability of locating cards 
by the drop. 

The point in the following deal 
is plainly marked, but only to the 
plaver who is on the look-out for 
it. 
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North dealt and bid a No 
Trump, East and South passed, 


26 


West called two Spades and after 
North and East had passed, South 
secured the contract with a bid 
of three Clubs. The bidding was 
conventional, North declining to 
bid three No Trumps after th 
Spades were shown, as the better 
chance to land the game appeare d 
to be in the suit make. North 
also took under consideration that, 
if the chances of game were equ il 
at No Trumps or Clubs, at the 
latter make the contract could 
hardly be defeated, while at the 
former it might ind would have 
been. 

If more players would think of 
this phase in a close situation, | 
am quite sure they would be 
favored with better luck. 

It should be noted that South’s 
hand was entirely too strong to 
rescue the partne rs No Trump 
bid with two Clubs, even though 
the hand contained a_ singleton. 
As a matter of fact, if the Spade 
had not been bid, East’s natural 
Diamond opening would have 
given the Declarant an easy game. 

Plaved at Clubs, West ope ned 
the King of Hearts and was per 
mitted to win the trick. With the 
partner's two falling, a switch 
was imperative and the ten of 
Clubs appeared the logical play. 
North won, finessed the Queen of 
Diamonds to West’s King and the 
trump continuation was taken by 
North, who gathered in the Jack 
of Diamonds and Ace of Hearts 
and then paused to count up the 
hand. West could not have held 
the King-Queen of Spades, or he 
would have led the suit at the 
first or second trick. Therefore, 
he must have held at least five 
cards in the suit to justify his bid. 
East did not play high and low 
in the Hearts, so he is marked 
with another Heart, which should 
be the ten. West, holding five 
Spades and four Hearts and havy- 
ing already played two Clubs and 
two Diamonds, is now properly 
psycho-analyzed—with apologies 
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to Dr. Freud—and the nine of 
Diamonds is tinessed, the eight of 
Hearts discarded on the Ace of 
Diamonds and the Jack of Hearts 
‘biffed” with the eight of Clubs. 

A perfectly good game in Clubs 
is the card-reader’s reward. 
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If, after just having signed 
peace treaty with twenty-six na- 
tions, we need fifteen new cruis- 
ers, how many would we _ have 
needed if we hadn’t just signed 
a peace treaty with twenty-six 
nations ? 


New York Evenine Post 


Doctor 
Nine out of every ten patients 
die during this operation. Can | 


before the operation ) 


do anything for you before we 
start? 

Patient Yes, just he Ip me on 
with my hat and coat. 


Unk, Berwin 


























“Heavens! how did you man- 
age to hang on for the last ten 
minutes while I was gettin’ the 
ladder to come to your assist- 


ance?” 

“Tt was no trouble. I come 
in to work in a bus every 
mornin’,”’ 


—Lonpon Opinion | 





He coughed 
... the Villain! 


and the love scene had 
to be taken all over! 







MADCE BELLAMY 
- Beautiful Fox star 
in her latest release, 


“Mother Knows Best.” 


Madge Bellamy explains the growing 
popularity of Old Golds in Hollywood 


“The ‘hero’ in a movie may easily become the ‘vil- 
lain’ if he coughs at the wrong time. A cough isn’t 
nice, but when it interrupts the taking of a movie 
scene, it's a calamity! The high tension of movie 
work makes smoking a vital relaxation. But we 
relax with OLD GOLDs, They’re as smooth as the 
polished manner of Adolphe Menjou, who him- 
self is an OLD GOLD fan. While they’re the most 
enjoyable of cigarettes, OLD GOLDS mean absolute 
‘fade-out for throat-scratch and smoker’s cough.” 


Why nota 


cough in a carload? 
OLD GOLD cigarettes are blended 
from HEART-LEAF tobacco, the finest 
Selected for silkiness 


and ripeness from the heart of the to 


Nature grows... 
bacco plant .. .Mellowed extra long in 
a temperature of mid-July sunshine to 


// insure that honey-like smoothness. 
Jodge 8B Mammy 


(SIGNED) 


On your Radio...OLD GOLD — PAUL WHITEMAN HOUR... Paul Whiteman, King of Jazz, 
with his complete orchestra, broadcasts the OLD GOLD hour every Tuesday, from 9 to 10 


P. M., Eastern Standard Time, over the entire network of the Columbia Broadcasting System. 


light 





sat a chocolate, 


an Old Gold, and enjoy both! 








The Answers to 4 Leading Questions— 


What? ] h B >| d 2? H >| 
The Greatest Fashion Show on Earth! e e ve ere ote 
When? Where? C. a : 
Easter Sunday Atlantic City H wines - Ww a a Broapw 
ho'll be there? k I 
yoU tf ( ty 1 TIMES SQUARE’S FINEST HOTEL 


_ THE 


CHELSEA Within convenient walking distance t important 


ry firey proof addition; food 


ness centers and theatres. Ideal transit fa il 
450 ROOMS 450 BATHS 
Large Single Rooms with Bath, $4.00 per day 
For Two, $5.00—Twin Beds, $6.00 
Large Double Rooms, Twin Beds, Bath, $6.09 
per day—Special Weekly Rates. Furnished or 
Unfurnished Suites with Serving Pantries, 
| $95 to $150 per month 
| Moderately Pri ed Restaurant Featuring a 


Ih t 










thing 
dinner and bridge parties 
banquets, birthdays, anniver- 
saries and al! occasions requir- 
ing a favor, gift or prize, our free 








booklet of new gifts, illustrated Peerless Cuisine 
in full colors, solves the prob- | | -anblet Freee > one 
fom. Write fer it today Illustrated I klet Free on Request 


A. W. Franklin, Inc., 
Dept. T, 11 W. 42nd St., 
New York City 






CURTIS A. HALE, 


Managing Director 
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—andit is just as uneafe to use 
inflammable Cleaning Fluids 


demand- 


CARBONA 


Cleaning Fluid 
CANNOT BURN 
CANNOT EXPLODE 
absolutely safe!- 
Removes Grease Spots 


Without Injury to Fabric or Color 
Does it Quickly and Easily 


2.0* BOTTLES raut'bnuc stones 


Carboua l’roducts Co., 304-306 West 26th St 





MONTCLAI 


Room and 649th to 50th Streets 








= Bath | Lexington Avenue 
1 $ to $5 New York City 


co 6 | 800 Rooms 





| 
| Suites , | Each with Tub 
| $8 to $12 and Shower 





per da 


Veurty Rates | 


Radio in Every Room 


3 minutes’ walk from Grand 
Central, Times Square, Fifth 
Avenue Shops and most im- 
portant commercial centres, 
leading shops and theatres. 10 
minutes to Penn. Station. 


Grand Central Palace 


only 2 short 







blocks away 


S. Gregory Taylor 


President 


Manager 























Lion-TAMER (to himself )—ZJ 
the boss for a raise tonight? 


Voodoo-de-oo 
(Continued from page 9) 


from behind the Santa Claus 
mask came the stern command, 
“Candidat, perenz angle!” With 
the assistance of my two sponsors, 
I bent over. “Badaboum sw’ I 
dé’ yé!”’ chanted the assemblage. 
My initiation was begun. It was 
robust but not unbearable. The 
goat, my ‘p’tit fré,” was brought 
in. Again I was made to bend 
over. “GRAND badahoum sw’ ? 
dé’ yé” chanted the assemblage. 
Like all primitive races, they 
were symbolizing the elementary 
principle that misfortunes never 
come singly, and a bird in the 
hand is worth two in the bush. 
After they had had their fill of 
this rite, which was not taken 
seriously, the Papaloi announced 
in the sternest voice he could as- 
sume, ““Attention—les mystéres!” 
I kneeled some ten feet directly 
in front of him, and as he reached 
into the soap box, tense silence 
followed. 

“Mystere numero oon!” said 
the Papaloi. And removing a red 
handkerchief from the soap box, 





wonder if I have the nerve to ash 


—Passinc Suow 


with a quick flip he turned it to 
green. With another quick flip, 
he turned it back to red. ‘Ah- 
h-h-h-h!” breathed the assem- 
blage in mystic ecstasy. The 
Papaloi was regulating the traffic 
of the spirits of the departed 





The song writer who pene- 
trated the jungles in quest of 
native melodies. 





28 
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“Mystere numero dé,” an- 
nounced the Papaloi. He _ took 
a little casket, opened it and 
dropped into it a pebble. Then 
he closed it, shook it to show that 
the pebbl was still there and 
ope ned it again. The pebble was 
vone 

“Must ré numero t’ois,”” said 
the Papaloi, ind he changed the 
ice oft spades to the queen of 
hearts. It was uncanny. 

The auspices were good. I had 
passed the petit mysteres, but 
now came the mystére of mysteres 

the mystere of the little red 
ball that changed itself to two 
little red balls and then three. 
Tenser and tenser grew the as 
semblage as it crowded closer to 
see if this last barrier to my ini 
tiation was to be removed. 

Gravely the Papaloi held up 
the shining crimson sphere and 
flicked his fingers. Nothing 
happened. The little red ball was 
not two little red balls. Was this 
for theatrical effect or had Papa 
Diqui removed his magic from the 
Papaloi? Perspiration streaming 
over his dark skin, the Papaloi 
tried again. <A cry of anguish 
rang through the assemblage. 
“Papa Diqui bom li la framboise! 
Papa-Diqui bom li la framboise!” 
the auguries are inauspicious). 

But at this moment, the sound 
of sweet voices rippling and 
tinkling with silvery laughter, 
came from without the houmfort. 
Lamentations changed immedi 
ately to joyous shouts of “The 
Mamalois! The Mamalois have 
arrived! The Mamalois are out 
side! Houpi!” Everybody, in 
cluding myself, rushed from the 
mystery room to let the Mama 
lois in. 

And from here on is where | 
keep my mouth shut 


rr 


A film actress was recently 
married on a motor-boat. It is 
understood that she had never 
been married on a_motor-boat 
before. —Lonpon Opinion 


Some women’s evening dresses 
look spiritual because there isn’t 
much material about them. 

Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 


He (bitterly)—I should think 
your many activities would cause 
vou to neglect the children. 

She—Oh, no; we employ a 
governess to do that, you know. 

—ANSWERS 




















» Munem wde Cowan of Mew Yorn 
Prize Winner 1928 Marlbore Contest for Distinguished Handwriting 
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Every Marlboro full, round and firm. 
Famous wherever fashion gathers. 
Favorites on Fifth Avenue. 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO., LTD., INC€., 511 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N.Y, 





Hi. invented the 
modern hotel 


His many years of hotel-building and opera- 
tion were devoted to just one ideal: making 
Statler Hotels and Statler service set the 
high standard by which all hotels and hotel 
service are measured ... He it was who 
pioneered in providing every room with radio 
reception, private bath, circulating  ice- 


water, morning paper, and many another 


The z organization of 
6 le AE Len 


Statler comfort. 


There are Statlers in 
BOSTON — BUFFALO — CLEVELAND — DETROIT 
ST. LOUIS — NEW YORK [( Hotel Pennsylvania } 


HOTELS STATLER 
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Skin in Troubles 











Cleare: often in 24 hours. — 
B) aw = Aene E — ons on the Face or 
Rody. Rarbers Itch, Eeze Enlarged Pores, Oily 
Shiny Skin CLI \R-TON} has been tried and 
tested in over 500,000 cas seal like toilet water, 
ni ply gical in pro pt aa Ao 4t A Dru 
giata—with Proven Directions on in rely , 
CLEAR-TONI for Skin and Complexion, 


Migd.by GIVENS CHEMICAL CO., Kansas City.Mo. 
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Glass Ginger Ale with 
Bitters delight tful tonic 
bitters by mail 25 cts 
& Co., Baltim«e ore, Md. 
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Judging the Shows 
Continued from page 20) 


Mr. Basil Sydney and Miss Mary 
Ellis thus comporting themselves 
like arrested kindergarten chil 
dren is far from soothing. 

Milne sometimes bases his plays 
upon imaginative and meritori 
ous themes. “The Romantic 
Age” has an excellent idea in it, 
and so has “The Ivory Door.” 
And there are others. But he 
seems unable to pour sufficient in- 
ventive and dramatic water upon 
the buds to make them flower. 
Out of the former theme, a play 
wright like Barrie might have 
deve lope da delightful play : and 
out of the latter Dunsany might 


have come very near making 
a masterpiece. Milne becomes 


winded before the first of his acts 
is over, and all that follows is the 
basic theme fading quickly into 
sterility. 

Mr. Svdne Vv is proficie nt in 
certain portions of “Meet the 
Prince,” but the role calls if it 
calls at all—for a much more 
adroit comedian. Miss Ellis, one 
of the admirations of this de part 
ment, for some mysterious reason 
or other has caught the Milne flu 
and on this occasion trips about, 
gurgles and cuties herself in an 
alarming manner. It does not 
suit her. Eric Blore, as the dolt 
ish army officer, acts in such wise 
that one mon ntarily expects the 
Albertina Rasch girls, God for 
bid!, to come on and back him up 

1a ditty. Moffat Johnston hasn't 

much to do but does it well, and 
the same goes for the ever-re li 
thle J. M. Kerrigan. Esther 
Mitchell, Cecile Dixon, Alice Bel 
more Cliffe and Eunice Stoddard 
do very nicely in minor roles. 


S: HNITZLER’s “Liebelei,”’ under 
the title “Playing With Love,” 
was recently put on down in 
Cherry Alles by an amateur or 
ganization calling itself The Play 
ers’ ( ooperative. I didn't fro 
If you think that 
[I have been remiss in my duty, 


down to see it. 


you don't know my peculiar defi- 
nition of duty. 


S 
ye 


, 
Testimonial 


“Which is your favorite cigar- 
ette ?”’ inquired the hostess, as 
she opened the humidor. 

“Sorry,” returned her prom- 


inent guest firmly, “but I’m not 


talking for publication this eve- 


ning.” 
American Legion Montuiy 


















A “B/T" OF DISTINCTION 





a a 


The Union Tobacco Company 


Man About Town (to valet): 


“James, 


hat, gloves, stick and Melachrinos.”’ 


IHEN ORDINARY CIGARETTES 


ee be] 
which my Scandals must meet 
GeorqeWhite . 


pocem ucer of the famous] 


revue —the * 


“IT know audiences because I 
them...I know players because in most of my 
shows I take an active part. 
theatre because I am a producer. 
“All three of me, therefore—spectator, actor 
and producer—would feel better if coughing in 
the theatre could be 
coughers will always be with us, a good way to 
curb the evil 
Brothers’ Cough Drops. And I, for one, am 
looking forward to the day when my chorus 
will toss S.B. cough drops over the footlights 
instead of flowers, confetti or candy kisses.” 


* 


‘Scandals’ j 


am often one of 


is by 






CIGARETTES 
C /, Lild ano CooL 


Do You Play Bridge ? 
Then Clip This C 








THE U NION Fosacco Com ANY 


11 Fifth Avenue, New Y« ity 
Gentlemen 
I ama bridge player and would like t 
| have your Melachrino-Bridge offer of 6( 


Melachrino Cigarettes—Cork tip, Straw 


tip wry Be - lay <a th the 
official rules of contract bridge and tw 
} cada af tamnmds Cain tie ae é 
| vertising) bearing my monogram—$4.7 
| value »btainable for $2 Jwith this cou 
i n, to introduce Melechrin 


Cc 


my 


WON’T DO—SMOKE MELACHRINOS 








And I know the 


eliminated. But since 


giving audiences Smith 


* 


Unpleasant and dangerous coughs and colds 
—most of winter sicknesses—start right in the 


throat. Smith Brothers’ coughdrops protect you! 


They soothe and calm irritation, clear away 
hoarseness, and stop coughs! They are “The 
cheapest health insurance in the world.” 
5c. Two kinds: §. B. (black) or the new 


Menthol. Keep a box handy always 









Joe Humphries gets a try 
out in the “Talkies.” 





High Hat 
(Continued Jrom page 19 


again. The time came to leave. 
Tomato fetched my top hat and 





pushed it down on my head so 
tightly and so low that I couldn't 
see until men were called in I 








Thursday to remove it. If he 
does that again he’s going back to 











Japan to work in a rice factory, 
you betcha! 

Mac is very jealous of Tomato. 
He says it's an outrage to pay 
Tomato sixteen dollars, and found, 
per week. Mae said all a valet 
could find to do for me is worth 
probably perhaps maybe only 
$2.85 or $3.20 at the most! 

But Mac has been sleeping 
heavily lately. 


Grey 
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The entrance hall of a new 
American hotel represents a trop- 
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Hiei First Hubby—lI've just given 

) my wife a fur coat. 

ih \ Second Ditto—To_ kee p her 

Hi “Do you know, I’ve found that it is possible to get along with warm? 

He ont «aan “No: to kee p her quiet.” 

. } —BysTANDER —Tir Birs 
1) First Hobo—Raggles says he 
| — was raised in de lap of luxury. 

Hf Second Hobo—Dat dame sure 
H | musta stood up. 
it} | —Boston TrRANscrRIPT 
i 
: | 
—— | | Magistrate—Prisoner, you are 
- oe charged with habitual drunken 
<——~ ' ness. What excuse have you to 
———————— % c ; : ° if. offer? 

eG || = i Offender (brightly )—Habitual 

ae B. ee ae - . thirst, your worship. 

i} fool) a a’. | : | —ANSWERS 
\ i. | os | ; 


nd an 





HH Ear Speciarist (to Cockney patient)—Now, my man, what ical jungle. Departing guests 
1 about this ear? walk through a forest of waving 
AY CockneYy—This ’ere wot? palms. 

i, EveryBopy’s WEEKLY —Lonpon OPINION 


EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC JAMAICA, N.Y. 
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“Grin and Stay Healthy,” 
says Medical Sage — Healing with 
Humor the Hit of the Age! 


“Health follows after 
I treat you with laughter 
To cure your condition,” 
Says noted physician. 





Florence Fluttery 
Office Worker 


“I was a typist who pounded a keyboard. 
Parties and pleasures I'd always refuse. 
Some of my girl friends suggested the sea- 
board— 
Others the mountains to banish my blues. 
This one or that one propounded a diet: 
(‘Cut out all pastry and frown on all 
fudge’) 
Yet I stayed jumpy, my nerves wouldn't 
quiet— 
Then came the day when I met Dr, Judge! 
Weekly he aided me, healed me with jingles, 
Sometimes with pictures, a joke or a pun. 
Now I'm alert, and my blood fairly tingles— 
—_ for the doctor who cured me with 
un!” 





DR. JUDGE 


Eminent Doctor of Humor and Mirth, 
Healer of Worries that sadden the earth, 
Author of legions of rollicking tomes, 
Visitor weekly in thousands of homes. 
Funny Bone Mender, whose history shows 
Succor and aid for Society’s Woes, 

Jovial fellow, with practice extensive, 
Mirthful and mellow, and yet inexpensive— 
Why should a person remain apprehensive? 
Stifle your worry and banish your fret, 
Clip off the magical coupon and let 

This be a moment you'll never regret ! 


Se ee ee SB SB SF SSS SS SSS BSS SFB eee eeanee ae 
3-23-29 

Doctor Judge, 

627 West 43rd Street, 

New York, N. Y. 


Dear Doctor Judge: 

I'm weary of worry, 
I want to be bright. 

I'd like you to hurry 
And set me aright. 

I'm ready to chuckle, 
No longer to sob, 

And ask you to buckle 
Right down to your job! 


(1 104 Regular Weekly Visits ............ $7.80 

O) 52 Regular Weekly Visits ............ 5.00 

C) 2 Special Weekly Visits .....cccscccee 2.00 
RAMBO. coccscvecescccecs 0s + Ge ccetendeesovecsdencceesetoecocemegcoenstecsese 


PEBIGRD s vcdrccecccnccdcncctevces -cosccscnssecsesocecessensecesevessnccesane 
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At smart parties I find that my favorite 
Lucky Strike, is the chosen cigarette 


Tt etl Ubepu 


Mrs. Jerome Napoleon Bonaparte, 


ans > 
a leading figure in New York, Palm Beach and Newport social lif 


For a slender figure— 
“Reach for a Lucky instead of a sweet 


Tt’ = toaste d™ No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 


© 1928, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 











